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I.
Imogen Clark, in New York Evenli

Pout: Gervalse, who had bui Just r

turned after all those years of absent

was recounting his adventures as on

GerValse knew how. I-'or when he tali*
look you, ho has the words of a mag
clan. He can make you see things wi
your very eyes.the desert sands, t!
green of the jungle, the snow on t;
high peaks and.more than uli else.t
in*eat sea itself, now calm and shlnJi
like some giant's mirror of polishsteel,now full of sounding fury,
matters not. And as for men.wh
they are but puppets in his hands. tin

laugh or cry, swear or sing, as ne wn

each so different from the other th
you' would declare 'twas not Gervai
at ell who was speaking. You may a:

any one If this is not so.
It was hard, therefore. In the midst

2ils marvelous story when all his liea
era.ffom Pere Duval in the corner
little Tony, who should have been
bed hours before.were craning fo
ward breathlessly so as not to lose
single word, that there should be an i
terruptlon. Prom without there can

the clatter of sabots and before any 0!

could turn, suddenly in the dim
lighted room a strange, distorted sha
was flung upon the wall reaching fro
floor to celling. The group of llstene
huddled closer in dismay, the bobbii
shadow was like some fatal genius th
for the moment made them icy co

with fear; even the speaker himself w
constrained to silence.
And after all it was only Marie Pi

quard with her shawl drawn over h
cap to give her the appearance of a b
and Incidentally to keep herself wan
Just commonplace, bustling Marie Pi

quard Cull or tnat air or imponan
which, the whole village knows. Is
much a part of her as her skin. A slj
of relief went up as she advanced in

the.circle, though her coming under t

circumstances was not partlcurar
welcome. Tony, In the noise that f<
lowed her entrance, slipped eel-like b
nc'ath the settle and lay there, bllnkl)
out with bis bright, black eyes, but t
mother had no thought of him. S
looked around like one who has gre
news to communicate and delays it
parting It to make It the moiv appt
ciated in the-end. That was always h
way.
"Old Jean has come to be a little chl

again." she eald at last: "for the rest:
knows nothing.but there is no pair

And is that all?" Pere Duval grot
bled testily. "As well say the sea

wet by reason of the water. He h
been a child this long time."
"lie has not. He has been both chl

arid old man. but more the latter,
any one will bear me witness. Now,
has lost bis grasp completely on t

day. It has slipped through his flnge
like a knotless thread. For, look yo
ode can't hold shadows, and his li
has been late twilight these many yeai
shut away from the world as he hi
been, chained to his bed. But he car

not, it Is morning again to him. II
lie can run now If he will. Step 01

briskly, old Jean.petit Jean.It's
chort play time thou'lt have, mon ei

lant, before thou'rt called home."
She sat down laboriously and rubb<

her work-knotted hands together, di

regarding the fact that her companioi
had met for other purposes of ente

talnmettt.
"Who is Veuve Capet?" she demani

ed, after a moment.
There was no response to her que

tlon, mougn one smnuru uic .an.thosearound her for some aign. Ge
valse. alone of all the company, appea
cd to have heard her: he met her glan
with a bright smile as he shook I

head, lie was a nice lad. that Gi>
valse!

"I tried to think as I cam* along, b

not one Capet have I known. It to n

a name of this village, or this cant<

even. ' And yet he says it again ai

again, and always with that same sic

smile. Some early love, perhaps.w
knows?"
Pere Duval chuckled over-his pip"OldJean In love," he croaked, "c

Jean! 'Tis thou. Marie Ptcquard. w
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end it i> impOMible to tell when it «

break out in the form of dreaded Ci
cer. What baa appeared to be a au
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th* most malignant cancer.
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hast come Into thy s&ontl childhood to

ng nay such i thing."
e_ "And why not he a.? well on another?

Ih he so different from us, though he Is
e' old.oId? Where there are ashes there
Jy must have been fire once. Besides, you

men write many names In your hearts,
r»- while It Is true we women bear but one
th to the $nd. Old Jeaii is u man after
be an.
he -j had forgotten him completely,"
he Gervaise said; "there was no word conf,l»cerninjr hint thin noon from any of yo'u

when I asked for the home news, and
It you mentioned all the others. I thought
X. he was de-id years since, he was always
py so old and feeble when I went away."
Is, " 'Tis the creaking door hangs longest.
at as every one knows. We had almost

forgotten him, too, and the good God
»k likewise, it seemed. Always in his attic

he stayed from year to year, making so

of little noisa that one scarcely rememberJ"-ed he was there. He was so still, like
to the mere shadow of a man. And there
in was no one belonging to him, no, not
t- one. Well, he's going soon A few
* days now after waiting all this time will
0- not seem long."
ne "it Is not long anyway," Gervaise Inneterrupted softly.
ly Pere Duval laughed.
pe "Because thou art young and in love
m with life thou sayst that. Well, well,
rs short or long, it's done with sometime.
>g thank God. Go on with the tale, lad."
at Hut Gervaise. it seemed, had lost all
Id interest In his adventures and the adorasHtlon they t voked about him. U was

as if a chill hand had gripped him, closC-Ing about his heart. The brightness of
er his home-coming was marred by this
at omen. He crossed himself hurriedly,
m. "Another time, another time, I am

c- tired now and indeed it is the turn of
ce some oae else. Tell us instead of old
as Jean, if thete be aught to tell. When I
|h was a boy 1 used to jeer at him as he
to sat in the sun, but he had no reheproaches, perhaps he did not heed.I
ly know not."
>1- j "It was all one to him, the boys al-
e- ways mocked him. I did myself, and I
IK am of thy father's'day. Well, what
lis would you? He was good for naught
he with the mind of a child, despite what
at the woman has said. He plaited a few
n- baskets and dreamed dreams, that * all.
e- Long as his life has been, 'tis but a dot
>er upon the page of Clod.there la no record.He lived apart from all of us, and
U he had no kith nor kin "

he "But who was Veuve Capet?" Marie
" Picquard interrupted. "He was talking

n- of her when I came away. I tell you. 1
Is had to come, I was so dog-tired, and
as there was. indeed, no reason to remain

longer. In the morning early I shall go
Id again ani I'rsule will look in during
as the day. If he lasts so long. In the
he meantime he wants nothing and he does
o- not know one; It Is all of that other he
rs talks. Tiers,' he says, 'I must gather
u. the primroses (or Veuve Capet.' "

t* Pere Duval, his slow wits kindling at
ra. last, struck the Hoor Impatiently with
w his «tlck.
es -will th.» woman never leave off?" he

cried, "chatter, chatter, chatter, ho that
ut a man may not even think. Like the
a noise of the sea yonder Is that voice of
n_ thine. Marie Plquard, never ceasing.

never resting'. 'Twas on my tongue to
?d tell you concerning this person of whom
s* he speaks; there was some story. Well,
ns it's gone, and yet he told me word for
r- word when I was u youth."

"Old Jean.a story? Nay, 'tis llked-lier that the sea will become dry land
before morning than that that could be.

s- Thou art dreaming."
ot "But it Is so, I swear. Walt, l*t me
r_ think; 1 have not thought of it for
r- years. Ah! it comes back, it comes
cp back. It was In th»» spring-time of the
l* year that 1 was sixteen, not yet a man,
r* but with a man's thougths in my

breast, and I was coming horn- from
Itt ...»... !.. ««%- *.«!_

ot lage; thou'P remember. Michel. he dl»»d
1,0 in the Black Plague.Clod rent his soul!

My way lay through a atrip of woodlwland, and there J saw old J^an.he went
h° by that name even then, he was so bent

and white.sitting on a log. I wa? for
passing without speaking.I'd outgrown

dd the time of Jeering nt him.when he
ho called to me and bade me tarry. It
~ waa an umi*uai thing for him to do,

he ararrely ever had u word for a aoul;
but I au*p-rt that something in the
soft air. whfeh open* all men'a hearts,
made him long for companionship. So
I sat down by him. plad enough to rest,
and apokr of the spring's coming
through th»* land, and how Welcome It
wan after tfi.* hard winter. At that he
smiled ax If I had found the key to his
thought*, and stooping he picked up

®" the Ua«k*t which lay at hi? feet and
(ook then«-e a little Mower which h» held
towards me. It wan a* If he uvririlishowing me the riches of th<- world: I

in» could tell that by hi fat". Hut the
n /lower w*as likt « -fl to me. I know

no more o.' flow* t t » this Jay than a

child unborn, one If* Junt like th»- other,
I have no us* for them. A potato, look
you. or u cabbag -ah* ther" Is some

*en*e in their being They nourish
*»i- man'.* body but th® flowers are the

overplus 11' God's kltidn^^s.the em»uf broidery on Hi- tobf v.her<» other* ar**
Ins ,i... .....
C*
s nay, and thtm thai will, the vlmple.

frJi and women anU children, have the frlpim-peri***. I «:ar»' not f«»r th'-m! All that
Ufn ,n my mlnU that day. but Iwcaiik* It
lit- hud not com** t<» maturity I Hid tiot

!'-o* *P*°k. and Monv-thinjc eln«*. perhap*.
kept me nUttii. Old Joan was no happy
K would have h«M»n lik»« knocking Uiwvn
a child'* hotfwe «>f fthell* if I hadftpokrn:

j.j I wiw that mynMf. and »«« I held my

,rM p^an*. B»*rUh*rt. it wa« as if he wan

jpjj Fh«»vvins nv» hi* Inmost In-art, and th
'er. Kl*ht.I know not why.made m" tenDlyd«r a« a v man.

''Il In ,i rrlmro .th firm prltm
k h«- Mid no ft. I > 'hut I call It h'*r flowt-r
- 'Who* I anked.

ef. "'Why. h'-m.Veuve <*np«t. >o

fcls. K"'

srj "But I 'JJ<1 not know. «n<l i»o h- t

OJT, in w ry *!<«w|y. v«*ry irnj li
bin Luur. And this Is wh&l ho ail,

though not In hi* own words, for I have
not thougnt on tnem tnese niuu/ >« *«*»,

yet the story l« clear In my mind from!
start to finish.

ir.
"He was Breton-born, old J»-an. and

his mother before him: hi* father.nay,
he knew naught of him. save that he
wax some gay nobleman fruin the court
(for It was In the days of kings), who,
being a tivr idle weeks on the coast,
made a pastime of love and won the
heart of her whom Jean called mother,
uesd her for bin pleasure, and then left
her to be the mock of ih** country ioiind.
Well, she would believe no ill of him,
for whe loved him.some women are

fools like that! But when two years
had passed, and he did not return as he
had promised, she took her lltt 1*» one

and went to find the father In that wan*

lerful city he had told her of.the pulse
of France. All tills was long ago. beforethis century was born, you underr
stand. She was many months In makr
Ing her Journey and she never tame

Lack again. No. She found him she
bought, but he pretended that he knew
her not. und laughed her to scorn beforehis companions when she accosted
him at hU door .So she crept atvay
with her child and lived.Ood knows
how.In that strange city. Those were
ho*/! /Ir»v* birr or duva then. It was B.

time of oppression throughout the land
ami riots and turbulence such us never

had been before, but a child eats little,
and a mother, who works for his bread,
eats less. Moreover, they were together
and one was happy. Is not that

'enough ?
'So they lived until the boy. .lean.

Has nJne years old, then there came a

change. The mother sickened and died
without a struggle, went out like a

lamp that lacks oil. He did not understand:here one day, gone the next; his
crying could not wake her. They tore

him away from her and carried him to

?ier brother, who was In the same city.
It was her wish. He had not been good
to her In her life, he had taunted her
with iter shame, but what would you?
He was her brother after all. In death
one forgets many things, and the child
h::J to live. Mesldes the mother had
said: 'There Is nobody like my little
Jean: he has a face like one of God's
angels.so pure.his uncle will love
him for that.' Imbecile! As if she
could tell. The uncle was a busy man,
and had no time for loving, lie was a

sjldler and belonged to the National
Guard, which made him of much importance,as any one with sense would
have known. And when Jean went to

him he had just be?n appointed to keep
watch over u woman in pnvon.jms
Veuve Capet, for It was she."
"Veuve Capet in prison! Mother, of

God, /What a wicked woman she must
have been What had she done?"
"Nay, I know not. nor did Jean

know. Something wrong, of course,
else she'd not have been there. But let
that pass; 'tis not our concern. As I
have said the soldiers kept guard night
and day: there were three of them.the
un« l»- of Jt*an and two other men. I
leave you to think how busy they were.

The boy himself met with not much unkindmss,save when his uncle was

drunk, which happened sometimes and
when the uncle perceived that the little
lad could be of service to him. then he
was. Indeed, made welcome. It beiame
his duty often to beat a pitcher of waterto the prisoue..
"The tlrst time Jear. saw the Woman

his heart ceased beating in his breast,
be jw»id« The three soldiers with the

boy, entered the little room, and he
shouted. "Hola. Veuve Capet!' us his
uncle had taught him It was so still
that the walls seemed to give back his
mocking cry and the laughter of the
men-ha-ha-ha. He was all agog with
urioslty, like a child nt a fair; he

looked up eagerly. And what do you
think he saw? He had expected.he
knew not what.a monster at the very
least! Hut there, fronting them, she
whom he had called stood with her
head flung lm<k and 1i»-i eyes blazing
out of her white face, an old. old woman.with hnl» like snow, and frail, so

that you could have seen through her,
a'fncst As her glan« »- Ml on him a

little .quiver. Ilk«- the trembling of a

leaf In the faintest breeze of summer,

passed through her. gone in a nwnjent,
and her face was stone again aa she
li»oked at them as though they were

made of air.
' "Suddenly Jean was tilled with a

great wp.se of shame that rame whence
1:- knew not. and he bent his head, and
another feeling came nlso. making hint
think he was In some holy place. ««

that he would have dropped to his knee
only that he did not dare. It was as If
he was in the presence of a sorrow as

deep as thiit of the Crucified On»*: Then
his uncle stepped up behind him and
put his hand on the boy's curls.soft,
vlden curls they were, that the young
mothi-r had kissed again and again, so

that .lean did not like any one to so

much as touch them, but the man, unr:uin:x.gathered them away from the
little throat. laughing the meantime in
tii* woman's fare. Now, why he did
Hint thing Jean did not understand, no

more than I understand to this day, but
only he knew that 'twas done to hurt
the woman In some wl.«e. And she
stodd still, utweeing. as It were, with
not s > much as a muscle stirring.she
v. as like one frozen.

The n*xt day. when Jenn went again
with the Holdiers. he would hive been
iumb. save that his unrle prodded him
fiercely In the side, and he must call
aloud. But he said the words more
>in11y. m» mm mey were annum iikp»
MHi'M. and he, luoklnc saw a little
tlunh *»f roue like that th»» dawn casta'
upon the roeka yonder, ahlft <iulckly
"iOna hi-r fare. nnd woften It. even aa

.he r'ow soften* »h«- boulder with lt»
biMUty. Yet there wan no other fllicn.
Afc»! In the day* that followed there

no leart r* cognition on h»»p part:
'he n«ver wemod to aee him Nor did
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he know that she even heard bis call,
though alway* he let It slip from him
on the win** of love. He wan not like
other children, you understand; it hurt
him to see any one. anything, suffer, u

bird with a broken wing, or.or.anything.He had a heart like thut.
Moreover, he felt a great pity for the
woman In her loneliness. He knew not
what wickedness she had committed.
uui nitti, 11 nun suiur uioi-ft luiui nc

wa# sure. for so hit uncre declared
afain and again. Hi* uncle hated her
und canted her, calling her 'Aristocrat*!'and he and his fellow-soldiers
would drink to the speedy coming of
the day of reckoning, until they could
(lrlnk no more. Now. It Is true, another
child, with stronger wits than Jean,
would hav* been guided by the men,
but instead he felt tenderer somehow,
so that each time he spoke to her,
though he only said those three words,
he tried to put what was in his
tftuughts into his voice. Sometimes it
meant *1 am sorry.' and other times It
meant 'Be of good cheer.' and still othurK. 4 11,1.. .A/tl.f 'T In., .....
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unhappy one.'
"Hut how could ho tell that she understood,when the tnen listened to him

with indifTereuce and did not hid him
cease? He was like one crying: through
a heavy fog: still he kept on crying,
hoping to he heard at last. And ever

something grew within him,.why, he
knew not; how. he knew not. She was

like stone, und yet, because of that
something in his breast, he could see
the heart-break spreading over her
face that was so shrunk and white, and
he would have rom/orted her even as

ht had often comforted his mother. *

There had been heart-break in her
face. too. you understand, but it had
lightened under the touch of his clingingfingers. If he had dared he would 1

have touched Veuve Capet in that
{fashion. Perhaps.he knew not.she

seemed ho very old. Still, there must
have been a little child to love some-

where In her past.
"But he did not stir his hand, and

that for two reasons.one. because he
feared the men. and the other, because. ^though she was so near, she seemed so
far away, it inlght have been her sor-
row that kept thfm asunder, he could m

not tell, and yet sorrow had driven him >
closer to his mother. But this was ^
different. He wanted to kneel to this v
woman, to serve her as if she were a

queen, though she did not look like one r

in her poor dress, with her old, old face.
Once, when he was much younger, he r
had seen the queen go riding by all
glitter nnd sparkle like a dream out of *

a fairy world "

"Not so fast, Duval, not so fasL A
queen, didst say? Thou canst not mean
it. and Jean, old Jean.there's some c
mistake. I.

"Peace, woman. Yes, he saw the
queen: there was such in those duys:
but what would you? He was no
more to her than the dirt of the road,
and she was a vision to him that passedaway like the mist In the mornlug.
It Is of this other I am telling you.
Constantly he carried the pitcher to
her nnd ppoke those words on entering,
and she seemed to neither see nor hear
him. His uncle was often drunk as time
went on. and hsrsh.Dleu, hew harsh'
.and one* old Jean, petit Jean he was
then, thinking to escape from his an-

ger, roamed out Into the country. It
was almost like a mother to him, the
country. He loved the trees and the
birds, they hud voices for him aione
Child though he was. he would have
stayed away always, but that some-

thing stronger than all else drew him
back to the city, so that he only tarried
a little sj»ace.
"The land was waking Into berfuly. for

it.was spring, and suddenly he spied a
liny flower growing near a pool. He
fell upon it In his Joy. and kissed it for
very gladnet*: it was like a frlcud. and
he had no friends. Then there came to
him the thought of that oth»»r. lonelier
far than he. for h- could move about on
Oofls earth beneath the sky. Tien.".'
he cried. 'I will take this little primrose
to Veuve Capet.' So he plucked it. and
searching round he found two others
Th« fv h»* slipped into his shirt and hur
rled bark to his uncle with n proud
heart.
"When next he vMted the prisoner he

carried the (lowers In his hot little finder*.waiting his chance to give them to
her. The y-oldicrs were more drunk
tlutn usual that day. and none of their
regarded him closely, but the frar of
them was like a chain about him. and
he cookl not act Th* moment** Hew.
and it viras almost time to depart: then
he became bold. Unnoticed, he touchedher hand softly. Veuve Capet sta'rt

dand looked at him coldly: but when
she saw what was his will a smile broka
over her face, making the room seem
full of light, and she took the flowers
swiftly, and hid them In her breast as
If they were Jewels of great price. Th<*
next moment she bfgan to sob. Parbleu.
that is the way with women; do them a
kindness. and they will oftenest i»»turn
you tear* for recompense as thougii it
were a hurt. J»*an was frightened »t
her grief; but he felt she was not angeredat him. her smile hud told him
otherwise. She cried because.becaus -1
she was a woman: he would have cried
too but that he was a man-child, lie
stood trembling amid ihe fierce shouts
and laughter of the drunken soldiers.
which fairly shook the room: theyiwvm«dto tind a pleasure in the woman's
tears
" 'So you can weep, cltyoenne,' one of

them said; 'you have nut wept since we J
took your brat away; good.good .the
people shall know of this.'

"In an Instant the woman fac^d them.
culm, but for the beating of her heart,
that rattled loudly against tier gown,
and after a little th»* men passed out of
the room with noisy Jeers. Jean. c!os.«
at their heels, full of wonder and shame,
stole one parting look at the stern. s«»t
face, and suddenly It broke again into
that «nfle of summer as she met his
eyes. He"Wi»Y>t out r.appy. Her Mart
hod spoken to his heart.''
ren* wmai r.»wp>»«-«

reached for hla pip**.
"What next?" demanded Tony. who.

unheeding th«' maternal presence, now

boldly mqdr hlmaelf knnwn.
"There Is no wxt. won of thy mother:

that In the end. Jean never na\v the
woman again. A change wax made In
the guard thai night. and Mil uncle,
having no love for the boy. and no mind
to be burdened longer with him, aent
him off with come p*»a*arit* to the north.
That is all. He la to-day what h«» haa
alwa.vw been.half-witted, good-fcr-
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naught. And still he livea. Mon Dieu!
If has been the life- of a log.uaslM*.
uaelene "

"Sharr.e. Duval, who art thou to
Judge? For mynelf. I say this: the
hand that gave those primrose* to that
lor.ely one. wicked though she was. will
noi KnocK in vain ni iw Kne o*
<liw». Is It not no. Gervalse?"

ENTOMBED MINER
Lived Three Days on Chalk and the

Oil of Bis Lamp.Kept a Diary.
Telling Where He Was.Finally
Succumbed. 1

POTTSVII-LE. Pa.. Jan. lS.-The
body of William Galloway, fire bow at
the Kamaska William mine of the
Dodson Coal Company, who wan entombedon December IS, was recovered
to-day. The search for Galloway alive
wail persistently ,rontinu<kl until after
the lttpnc of days It tras concluded he
must have died. His entombment was
rlim (n n full of rnnl whilp h#» wim in-

spec ting the mine workings. While he
Jived Galloway kept a diary on sheet |
iron with a piece of chalk and subsistedon the oil in the lamp until it was

exhausted. The diary is now/being" deciphered.
Calloway wrote on a plank on 4 the

side of the chute in which the fall occurredthe following words: "1 am in
the chute No Signed, William
Galloway."
This was a clue to his whereabouts

and the rescuers worked more diligentlythan ever and before the body
was found these words were discoveredwritten on sheet iron on a brattice
loor. They were addressed to his wife:
"I think 1 um gone. Good-bye. Janie.

Be good beys, Guy and Willie. I don't
think you will see your father any
tiore. I think this Is Wednesday."
The figures 7, 2 and 5 follow. What

:hey have reference to none can eonjecture.It Is believed that he lived but
three days. His body lay prostrate in
[he chute.

.Superior Knowledge.
A high school Rlrl said to her father

tie other night:
"Daddy. I've got a sentence here I'd

Ike to have you punctuate. You know
lomethiuK about punctuation, don't
'OU?"
"A Uttle," raid her cautious parent, as

le took the slip of paper she handed
ilm.
"A live-dollar bill flew around the coricr."
He xtudled It carefully. ,

"Well." hn Anally said. "I'd simply
tut a period after It. like this." d
"I wouldn't." said the high school

rlrl. "I'd make a dash after It!".
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

» t
The Salvation of the Family. "

Atlanta Constitution: "Yes." said the
before - the - rri»r - (>rkcy. "dry1

LN
55 Used in Millions o
*©? Accept no substi

Insist on LION COFFEE, i

I These articles mailed
exchange for lion heads
front ofi lb. LION C0F1

Gold Collar Button.
Mailed Irte for SIIon btads cut from Li«r

Coffee wrapper* and a 2-cent stamp. Made
of rolled koM *ud with mother-of-pearl
back; suitable alike for ladiea aad tentle
meu. Thli ihape U luuidy and popular.

Daisy Neck-Pi
jSdIm/ar- Otnalne Hard-Eoi

and (told.
Per II Hen heads en*

" 2-cent item p. The
llluitratlon le only two-»hinl» actual >ixe.
Color a delicate pink, witk jewel Kiting
and gold trimmingv Best enamel finish,
stylish aud durable.

I "The Lion'# Bride.".1

Matkd free for 12 Hon heads cut frea
Lion Ceffee wrapper* and a J-ceot stamp
An uimsualW fine picture, from the broil
of the noted (iorman artist, Gabriel Max
It la founded ou ChaniMo't poem, MTh
Linn's Bride " The story la interoatini
and we sand with each picture a hsnc
some folder, containing ropr of the poet
and telling all about it. Slie, 15*76 Inchw

Dorothy and Her Friends.'

MPMH bright,

BPjiV ch"Typku"
P«r « lion hsad

1 Every time you buy
Don't ove

THE ABOVE ARE ONLV A FE
V Ku-tljr ppf«rlothl« [»pwl I

| Ynu alway* know LION CC
I «gr, with the l|on'»hr«d In

Aj | la unbroken. UON COPF

|| \X§Z£lr T0

;^o '*um %iJ * «

ft cVU iu'iMm i in m aru*w cab

8 BK!^ felilA, U 6WM, HI
M.-fClATICA, LUM0

UH or *aicvi

l«0*iaaccwyM£d of/be m#«t »w»w
Bjj *tr» tkorwsl

E C.»^> co'tilns Toffo. C®icjlwf» lw
E cylataa of SAWb, Wft*irpn*a»

= ,Wk)*Ttnt4y lor RHtUHATUM/jCUMI
= imus headache. gout. tt^tp^a iirf
a taken internally and AppliedAn
£= 4tfcswtama.it removes entire)/#*cm
| mums no morphine p*or vyyjh $
E A? I»ra*«At .Oneortwo/raxto/Ab.*
= M**a r<#*M* <l'**ght 0/voter, ho!

ociej. ^SrA i*ta/ an*MflftQ
3 Em»HAL TMttatnfklfitrUtUm*'
E aafi* an/i Tntg*tint and heat affilte* bp It*
| mi «Ata*

| *&' P**c». $100 pit fctttlfFar Mia If a>

i milfi nvo company. Sol* Proprietor*
a

lldn't ferjrlt ire In do Chrls'mus.I tell on<
ou. I KOt seven secon'-hand lonp- dai
il coats, seven pa'r britchep. seven ol' Pe;

teaver hats, en Lawd knows dea how oni

nany collars." In 1

"And what did you do with 'em all?" ri®
"Well, suh. my oides' boy Jumped Into be

NO
1 |?ijEWeTHt^URIT

I Cfullak R«lt.KiirlrU
DIJ IIJU iyv«v-uuvniv

^^SSrWBr^ SjSw^ff*
welcomed for "drencd up" oocbjIom by a

the ladles «ho Hie to »«J dtflrrei.t A
colored uubn The foM-AaMi r«? well *
with an* of them Qlrto for 20 Hon
hooda oi>d a 2«c*nt »tornp.

Ladies' Apron.
MMade of good
quality lawn, with .'
aitrrnau- rererlng .'
and tuck>; broad rf
hrxn at bottom, and J®.®
b nrally fathered *"

at walit: a Terv
auperiorandrtylUh !!;
article. HI if. Sox 40 j£*
Inches,
(liven lor 20 lion vr%

hrod» and a 2«coat m<
ataaf. hai

7 Uu

Fruit Picture. <£
.

JWM. 2"*

t>ra

ygMBgHygWI
T1 ?on

} 8iJ*. Jit24 Iorhe*. Oivtm for f lion f*>»
bitdi and 2<ai»t itarn p. ">U

r*n

« SO-Foot Clothes Lint.
A. H'Mi hf IB MII

s (pnwSSS s
1, braidrtl cotton r\

thrrArt*, ftroag, and will Rtw the \mi of Ui
wtiifactlon.

a pound package ot LiurN
rlook it I You nave bought a

be selected by you from oui

W OP THP. LION COFFEE PREMIUMS. Another llat
Jon't nlM It I The rrandeat lUt al pre* una ever die

IFFEE by the wrapper. It l» a aaalcd packfront.It la absolutely pure II the parage
liR It roasted the day It leave* the factory.

ukvY1
?ADE A7 MARK
ivoaxjx* hu bmq proscribed fraaly by phyi
u* for tbo moat painful and extremecun of
1 nUud {Ueuee. There la natblor at all mj
»n; It com. Bvary akJUful physician on eeel
mTorably lnipraoied by It Its record of rai

fsiclens to deelsrs ToMiUJti to be » specific I
oldand always beneficial bMtuu It rewbw t

oiroALiK* banishes pain. That Is the first
iOfU It constitutes only a small part of the cure
poisonous waste material* which cause the tfu
m the .bodf by the concurrent action of the skli
ctienal activity of which In restored by To.voai
hqaluiM \n net based on the power ofmorphia)
The quieting results of To*aAMn* are due p
v Tonga, the product of medicinal plants
Sk Friendly Islands; another Ingredloi
fSX and antispasmodic: sallcjlato of «<
HBk prescription, likewise removes p
mm Tohqalixe, also contains eolcbl
MJBA diuretic; and pllocarpln, which In
BH the expulsion of poisonous waste

action of the skin.
|HBK The action of the ingredients I'

corrected almost without the patlcE
the medicine. There are no dlsasir
All the aallcyllo acid In ToxoaU!
Wlnterfreen In our own laboratorM
Considering Its record of curcs. It

ft A dansandltseaseandsafetyofireati

^5 whose health t* Impaired can atfbrd

Cures Rheur
Z" Neuralgic
.m Lumbago, Nei

f£ Head
IbfeWf v p r
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£5 Nervous P
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4 headaehe whin It will effectually \n

\ L cystera trmm tb« tendency to dl«e«
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g let telling of 11« caret. Sold by all di

Maillar flruj Compa

» er dem, en no aooner did he Jump Ju
i be felt a call ter be a missionary. JJJ
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V en he felt a call ter be a perfessrr
a school house. En den n'er one
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k Best Coffee
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1 and flavor! sss
> |.

Box of Colored Crayons.
® Per 10 Hon h.da
and a 2c. ftaBp.

colony ircom- ^sSnaa
fine netoiti for
onlortut. Each
cjmTonuwr*pf*dgKSfBK: ^

Child's Drawing Book.'

?£'s

I'lftu cm fiJKkce Xbr- pictures beneath, th »« aEordlng «*!" *

loraent. ru well w instruction to the *

nd and rye. Thwedrawln* book* and *>.,w* ct crayon* jjo eery well t,aether. K"1
ere are ill different kind*. and each
win* book requires 6 lion heads and m
wotitamp. H

Naval Bex Kit*. u'plMM# <

ItFly! * " '^jl «»UIm«

§ ; SSi -
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WOOLSON SHOE

ml
tlctani d'arinf U«t tw«»tr M
Kbeureatism, Qaut, Neuralgia IS
rsterlous about Toxoaukb pr =

og the formal* tor Toxoalixk =

aarkable cam bu ltd many .
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stlce courts. N'er boy put on a suit
feel a call ter.be a congressman.do*
never took a drink Jn his lifetime.
And how do you feel about it?"
Well. *uh. to tell de truth About it. *n
lie, I All mix up 'bout it Fer de life
me I dunno whether I a preacher, a
Utlcian. or desde same fool nigger dat
>cen ever sence freedom broke out."
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mfor the Money! S
z and you will never use
t is absolutely pure Am.
nothing but Coffee. (V

ck. I Alarm Clock, eta.
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